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I 1o carth and read all that
bean written about him he wonld

feel ko walking _Ih:"nugh a

roomful of mirrors set at different

nngles, Seme of the views would ma ke |

him =mile. I

iL _Jnan

Would he know himself in |
thesg mirrors? .

One thing would gertainiy
him—the number

witnesses,

please
of the
As a lawyer he believed In

and variety

first hand testimony and he woulld re-
et ‘many high sounding
faver of the report of talk ana «
vation made by those who kpew him.,
“Reminiscences of Abraham Lineoin
by Distinguished Men of His Time,” n
volume now oul of print, was planned
by Alldn Thorndyke Rice as a series of
vontributions to the Narth American
Review, which he edited, There were |
more than thirty authors—Governors,
Benators, a Judge, a poet. a painter, a
preacher and newspaper men, The flrst
chapter is by 1. B. Grant, whoge cen-
1enary was celebrated this vear,

Lincoin's Story That
Convinced Lieut.-Gen. Grant

After Grant had been made lieu
tenant-General, Lincolnh told him a
slory of war among the animals, One
fide was led by a monkey who de-
clared that he could win If his fol-
lowers would give him a longer tail
So they spliced on a plece.

Still he called. for moere tail, and
thete heing no other place to coll it,
they hegan wrapping It around his
=houlders. He continued *his call for
more, and they kept wiading the ad-
ditfonal tail about him until 1ts weight
broke him down.

“l siiw the point,” added Gen, Grant,
“and rising from my chalr, replled:
*Mr. President, 1 will not call for more
assistance unless 1 find it impdesible
1o do with what L already have,"™

G#en, Grant tells of taking the Presi-

tributes in

SO0

dent, to see the Il fated Dutch Gap
Canal at City Point.. He explained
how_ ,the work had been delayed.

troublezs was the filling |
|

Among other
up of a portion already excavated by
the blasting of another section.

“Grant.” sald Lincoln, "do.you know |
what «this reminds ;me, of?  Out in
Springfield, 1), there was a black-
smith named ——. One day when he |
dil not have much to do he took &
plege of soft irem that hagd been in
his shop for some time amnd for which
he had no special use, and st ul:n,t g
lis fire began (o heat it. WHen he
ot it hot he carried It to the anvil |
and Began to hammer it, rather think-
iIng he would weld it 'into, an agricul- |
turgl implement. He pounded  aw
frir.gome time until he got it fashioped
inta, some shape when he discavey ed
that; the iron would not hold qut to|
complete the. Implement he had in |
minid. He then put It back inlo the
forge: heated it up agdln and com-
menged hammering, with an Il AFMned
notion that he would make a -:.uI
finmmer, but thers was more iron |
than was needed. Agaln he heated it |
ahd, thought he would make an ax.
After hammering and welding Jt into
shape, knocking the oxydized iran off )
in flakes, he.concluded there was not
enough iron left to make an ax

“He was getiing tired and disgusted
at the result of his fRSAVH,
So he filled his forge full of coal and |

varions

F Abraham Lincoln were (o return ¥——
has |

-

| August 12,

Lincoln on Blognphles.

- S EFL IR

'VI2 wondered why book pub-
lishers and merchants don't
have blank hiographies on
theiy shelves, always ready for an
emergency; so that H a man hap-
pens tg die his helrs or his friends,

if .they wish to perpetuate his
memory, can purchase one already
written, but with - blanks. These

blanks they. can at their pleasure
0l up with resy sentences full of

high sounding praise. In most in-
slances they commemorate a lie
and cheat - posterity out of the
truth.”

v,

aftéer placing the iron in the center
of the heap took the bellows and
worked up & tremendous blast, bring-
ing the iron to a white heat. With his

| tongs he lifted it from the bed of
coals, and, thrusting it Inte a tub of
water near by, exclaimed, ‘Well, if 1

can't make anything eise’ of yvou I will
make 4 flzzle anyhow!' "

And the modest General admitted
the application of the story to Dutch
Gap Canal. It certainly was not that
unlucky pieee of enginesring that won
the war.

| The Poet Whitman Tells Of

His Acquaintance With Lincoln

Walt Whitman found in Lincoln a
zreat theme for his poetry., His con-
tribution to the book compiled by Mr,
Rice is brief. It has been questioned
whether or not Whitman ever talked
with Lincoln, Yet he says here:

“It was my forihine through
to 1885 to see, or
or watch him personally perhaps
twenty or thirty times, ., . , And
as I dwell on what T myself heard or
saw  of (e mighty Westerner, and
blend it with the history and litera-
ture of my age, and of what I can
get of all ages, and conclude it with
his death, it seems llke some tragic
play, superior to all else 1 know— |
vaster and firier and more convul-
sionary, for this America of ours, than
Esthylus or Bhakespeare ever drew
for Athens or for England.”

And the poet adds this quotation
from his war notebhook, under date of
1864 '

“T see the President almost
day, as 1 "happen to
passes to or from his lodgings out of
town, e never sleeps ‘at the White
House during the hot season, but -has
quarters at a healthy location some
three miles north of the ecity—the
Soldiers"-Home,  1'saw him this morn- |
ing about 4:30 coming in to busipess

1862
pass a word with

BVory

| riding on Vermont avenue near .|
Lstreet. - He always has & company of |
{wenty-five or thirty cavalry, with |

sabers wlrawn and held upright over
| their shoulders,
gra' i1t shos in uniforms or horses, | Mr,
Line oln, on the saddle, genegally rides
a good slzed easy going gray horse,
ddressed in plain hlack, somewhat
rusty-nmd dusty; wears-n black stiff
hat -and. looks about as ordinary in
attive -a® the commonest man; - A
1deutenant with yellow . stripes rides
at his left, and following behind, two
two, 'come the cavalrymen In thelr
yellow striped Jackets, They are gen-
ernlly going at a slow trot, as that
I# the pace set them by the One they |
wallt upon

i85

by

live where he |

The party makes no |

The sabers and accoutre- | when Mr.

ments clank, and the ‘-nuw?' THIOTTM -
mental cortege as it trots foward La-
fayette Square arouses no sensation,
| only some curlous strunger stops and'
|wages, | see wvery plainly Abraham
Lincoln's dark brown face, with the
deep cut lnes, the eyves, always, to me,
with & latent sadness (o the expres-
|uirm. We have got so that we always
| exchanye bows, and very cordial ones,
None of the artista ar pictures |
'hmp caught. the subtle and indirect
expression of this man's face.” [

" Colfax Could Repeat Many
| Stories Told by meo!n

I| Schuyler Colfax, Speaker of the |
t House and later Vice-President, had
|many interviews with Lineoln amd is
{anthority for not a few of the best |
known storles and savings. I

Colfax repeats the stary Thaddeus |
Stevens ‘used 1o tell of one of kis|

vonstituents, an old woman whem he
took to the President to ask for Qer
son's life. The pardon was gl'anz*d_
and ag they left the White House the
happy mother cérvied, "1 knew it was =
lia! ‘The neighbors told me that Mr.
Lincoln was an ugly man, when he irc|
really the handsomest man T ever saw
in my life” |

“Ome morning,” writes Colfax,
ing upon him st an earvly hour on
business, 1 found him so pale and
capeworn that 1 inquired the cause,
He replied, telling me of bhad news
received at a late hour of the night
and not yet printed, adding that he
had not closed his eyves nor break-
fagted:; and then he sald, with an an-
guished expression which 1 shall never
forget: |

“‘How willingly would 1 exchange
places to-day wilth the soldier who
sleeps on the ground in the Army of
the Potomac.'

“The morning after the bloody Bat- |
tle of the Wilderness 1 saw him walk |
up and down the executive chamber, I
his long arms behind hls back, his
dark featurves contracted still more |
with gloom. . But he quickly
recovered. ‘Grant will not fail us now. |
He says he will fight it out on that
line and thisg is now the hope of the
country.” Then a lot of Congress-
men came in and he tdid thom stories
to hide his anxious heart.’ |

Charles A, Dana, as Assistant Sec-
retary of War, has been called ‘l\wl
eyes of the Government at the front.” |
For among other things he performed |
the itestimahle service of gathering
for the President and Secretary Stan-
[ton informatian that could be secured
in no other way. He used in the na- |

“eall- |

Statue of President Lincoln, by Sculptor Daniel Chester French, as
placed in the Lincoln Memorial Building, to be dedicated this week.

Iater made THE SUN &4 great news-
paper.

In 1864 Dana was sent to report nni
Grant's activities, and he tells in this |
hook of talks with Lincoln that |
showed the President's mnsldrmlinn'

tlon's service those faculties whlvh!
|

for his safety. But one of the bhest

| pages is that which pictures the Presi-

dent on the day of a State election,
waiting for news in Stanton's oﬂiQ.?.
Writes Mr. Dansa:

“Gien. Eckert, who then had charge

of the telegraph department of the

War Ofice, wa= coming in continually
| with\telegrams contalning election re-
| turns. Mr. Stanton would rend them
and the President would look at them
and comment upon them. Presently
there came a lull in the returns and
Mr. Lincoln called me.

*‘Dana,’ said he, ‘have you ever read
any of the writings of Petroleum V.
Nasby?* ‘No, sir,’ 1 sald, ‘I bave only
looked at'some of them.'

Well,! said he, ‘let me read you a
specimen,’ “And pulling out & thin
yellow copvered pamphlet from his
breast pockel he began to read aloud.
Mr., Stanton viewed this proceeding
with great impatience, as 1 could see,
but Mr. Lincoln pald ne attention to

that. He would read a page or a
story, pause Lo con a new election
telegram, and then open the book

agaln and go ahead with a new pas-
suge. Mr. Btanton went to the door
and beckoned me into the next room.
1 shall never forget the fire-of his
indignation at what seemed to him to
e mere nonsense.” Yet Mr, Dana has
reported elsewhere the commernt of
the same Stanton on the Gettyaburg
address, that It would be remembered
“as long as anybody's apeeches are re-
membered who speaks in the English
language."”

Thrilling Description of
Entrance Into Captured Richmond

D. R, Locke, the “Petroleum V.
Nasby" referred to by Dana, has-a
chapter, He tells how Lincoln had in-

| vited him to Washington to take any
job “that you are fit to fill.” He ad-
mired the Presldent’s cautious Iast
clause, and he asked for no aoffice.
| Later he sscured the pardon of a sol-
| dier who had deserted to 'stop his
| sweetheart from marrying a rival. “1
suppose when | was a young man I
| should have done the same fool thing,"”
| remarked the President. 1t was to
| Liocke that he sald, after a concelted
| officer's  death, “If Gen. had
known how big a funeral he would
have he would have died years aga!"

No stranger entrance into a con-
quered capital is recorded In history
than President Lincoln's visit to Rich-
mond, on April 4, ten days before his
own death. Charles Carleton Co
the newspaper correspondent, has
written more than one account of it
This is part of what he prepared for
Editor Rice: i

“] was standing on the bank af the
James when T saw a boat’ pulled by
twelve sailors coming up the river,
and a moment later recognized the
tall form of the President, with Ad-

- &

i

(meoln s First Love Affair Had Tragic Ending|

important chapter in the life
of Abraham Lincoln, the tragie

N
story of his love for Ann Rut-

ledge, Is perpetuated in the existence
of Ann's sister, the only surviy Ing |
| member of the Rutledge family.® She |
| f Sarah Rutledge Saunders, or Aunt |
' Sallle, who lives with her sofi James in
the little town of Sisquoc,/ Santa Bar- |
bara county, Cal.

Mrs. Suunders is how in her 91st
vear, but still active. She plainly re-
calls the sad day when her sister Ann
died and the deep grief of Lincoln.

When Lincoln, then a gangling |
vouth of 25, a «lerk In a grocery, came |
to llve at the Rutledge tavern in the

plonesr village of New Balem, 111, little
Saralh was but a tiny tot creeping
| abont the floor. But the boarder re-

| ffiatned with the family several years,
| and during the last year of that time
| she cleéarly recalls the tall, kindly Mr.
:I.rm-::]n and the sweet tempered, ;rnl-I
demn haired Ann—the eldest of five girls,

ugh 1 was just a little girl |

Lincoln Hved with us .nnl'

courted my sister,” sald Aunt Sallie |
when visited in her lttle California |
home, "I distinetly recall his presence. |
He was= just llke one of s, |

“Uime time, when the handle of father's
butcher's steel had worn off, Mr./|
dincoln fashioned one of buckhorn
and put it on the steel, He was just as |
miich at home In our kitchen as In
the lving reom, and we all loved him. |
We still have the steel.

“I have other mementos,
I cherish.

too, which |
One, a britannia coffee pot

'of which he wuas particularly fond and

In which my mother often brewed «of-
fee for him, 1 also have a quilt made
from pleces of his clothing and many
other little things by which my memao-
rieg of Wim are refreshed., Until re-
cently I had the old grammar which
he and Ann used to study so earnest-
Iy together,

“He was alwaya kindly and gentle,
und evenings when dot studyving with |
my sister, he would streteh his long |
legs from o chair in front of the fire-
place and keep évery one In an up-
roar with his funny tales."

Perhaps the most beloved memento
in the possession of Mrs. Saunders
is a little daguerreotype of Lineoln,
sent by him while in the Presidential
chair to her hrother, Robert Rutledge.
This was durlng the civil war, and
Robert, through appolitment by the
President, was United States Marshal
for the Btate of lowa. A little, old
fashioned gold frame enciréles the
picture, which is sald to be an
usually Lrile likeress of the donor,

With Lincoln living in their home,

it was almost inevitable that he and

the eldest daughter should be drawn |
Ann was also a student hyl

together,
nature, ambitious, and said to be su-
perior toyany girl Lincoln had ever
known, ’Iﬂw Rutledges were descend-
ants of a distinguished family, whose
ancestor was one of the signers of the
Declaration of Independence.

Ann was a very beautiful girl, with
hair of pale gold and eyes large and
| deep blue, She was slight, graceful |
and supple, her lover towering above |
her in his great helght.

Her sister remembers her as vi-

un-

vacious, “but sincerely rp‘li'gious and
unusually gentle and tender hearted.

Togethér the lovers studied gram-
mar and spelling during the long win-
ter evenings. The little grammar, a
gift from Lincoln to Ann, was pre-
gserved and is in one of the hintmﬂcni
| musenms of the country, Inseribed on
the fly leaf in his handwrlling.are the
words “Ann Rutledge I8 learning
grammqr \

The \\'oﬁdms of Ann| Rutledge and
Lincoln was but three weeks off when
Ann died. In a rational m-ment she
sent for her lover to tell him her
hour was near. The pair had one
anguished hour together, in the liv-
Ing room of the ploneer cabin. Ann's
imrlrken family left them alone. What
was sgaid between them no one ever
knew. When Ann sank back into un-
consclousness Lincoln stumbled out of
the house, blind and groping.

‘fhe Saunders family moved to Cali-
| fornia in 1881. Recently Aunt Sallie
sent to the Old Salem Lincoin League
some mementos she had preserved of
the martyred President.

=

REMINISCFNCES OF LINCOLN’ BY MFN WHO KNEW HIM

Grant Dana,'
Douglass and Others Pen
Plctures of Martyr

Whltman,

a

Two Famous Stories

I once spld when u Presi-

s dent he was much annoyed
by Job ‘hunters, “so busy letting
rooms at one end of his house that
he has no time left to put out the
fire/at the other end.” And when
he Tall 11l of a light attack of small-
pox the President said: “Tell all
the office seakers to come here mt
once, for now I have something I
can give them all!"

A number of Congresamen hap-
pened to hear on the'way to the
White House of a rald In which
A Brigadier-General and a dozen
army mules had been captured.
When they told Lincoln the news
he sald he could Al the General's
place easy enough. “But those
mules,” he added mrrow!ullﬁ' Ycost

SBEEM llke a man,” Lineoin

us $200 apiece,” i
\ y)
miral  Porter by his aslde, Captain

Adams of the navy, Lieut. Clemens of
the Signal Corps and the President's
son Tad.

“Near at hand was a Lisutenant di-
recting the construction of a bridge
across the canal. The men under his
charge were negroes.

“'Would you like to see the man
who made you free? I sald.

“Yes, massa.'

“*'There he Is, that man with the
tall hat.’

““‘Be dat Massa Linkinn?'

“‘That is President Lincoln.'

“‘Hallelujah! Hurrah, boys, Massa
Linkinn's come!' He swung his old
#raw hat, slapped hls hands and
Jumped into the air, In an instant the
fifty negroes were shouting it. They
ran toward the landing, yelling and
shouting like lunatice. I could hear
the c¢ry running up the streets and
lanes, ‘Madsa Linkinn, Massa Linkinn,'
and the next moment: there was na
crowd of sable hued men and women
and childréen with wondering white
eyeballs rushing pellmell toward ‘tha
landing.

“1 recall a negro woman who was
jumping in ecstacy, clapping her hands
and shouting, ‘Glory! Glory! Glory!
I'he tropical exuberance of sentiment
uharncterianc. of the African race
burst into full flower. Abraham Lin-
coln was théir savior, their Moses,
who had brought them through the
Red. Bea and.the desert to the prom-
{sed land.

“We reached the base of Capilol
Hill. The aftérnoon was warm and the
President desired to rest. The pro-
cession halted. The crowd had bes
come 8o dense that it was difficult to
ndvance, and a cavalryman rodd to
Gen: Shepley, who was In command of
the city, for an escort. ~ 1

“An old negro, wearing a few rags,
whose white, crisp hair appeared
through his erownless straw hat, lifted
|the hat from his head, kneeled upon
|the ground, claspeéd his hands and
said:

“‘May de Good Lord bress and keep
vou safe, Massa Pre8ident Linkum."™

“Mr, Lincoln lifted his own hat and

& h
o

bowed to the old man. Thes moisture
gathered in his eyes, Hg brushed the
tears away, and the procession moved |
on up the hill, half a dozen cavalry- |
men with Gen, Sheépley opening lh81
| way. The procession reached Wirtzel's |

quarters—the mansion from which
Jefferson Davis had taken his depart-
ure the previous Sunday.

“Prepident Lincon wearily ascended
the stepas and by chance dropped into
the very chalr usuglly oecupied by Mr,
Davis when at his writing table, There
was no sign of exultation, no elation
of spirit, but on the contrary a look
of anutterable weariness.'"

The Great Negro Leader Testified
To Lincoln's Lack of Prejudice

One statement of Frederick Doug-
Iass printed In this volume has often
been quoted—or misquoted,

“In all my interviews with Mr,
Lincoln T was impressed with his en-
tire freedom from popular prejudice
againat the colored race. He was the

| irst great man that I talked with in

the United States freely who in no
single instance reminded me of the
difference between himself and my-
aelf, of the diference of color, and T
thought that all the more remarkabls
hecause came from a Btate where
there were black laws."

Ben Butler tells a rather odd story
of his plan for negro soldiers to dig
the Panama Canal half a century ago.
During the last days of his life the
President consulled Butler as to the
posaibility of sending the freemen to
Liberta or Bouth America to aveid
future trouble. Butler convinced him
that there were not ships enough to
transport the negroes. But the Gen-
eral made thie suggestion:

"I know of a concesgion of the United
Btates of Colombla for a tract of thirty
miles wide acrossa the Isthmus of
Panama for opening a ship canal. The
enlistments of the negroes have all
of them from two to three years to
run. Why not send them all down
there Lo dig the canal?" i

Lincoln showed ready interest in the
plan, "“Go and talk to Beward” he
said. Butler went. But sson after
that Seward was thrown from his
carriage and Lincoln's assassination
followed.

Lincoln's forbearance and his firm-
ness are equally revealed in this vol-
ume. He seemed to have no pride
of authority eor of opinion. He often
yielded to Stanton In decislons about
the conduct of the war, But when the

President was sure he was right the
stubborn Secretary had to yleld. { James
B, Fry tells of one occasion when

Btanton said:

“Mr. President, thome are the facts,
and vow must ses that your order can-
not be executed.”

“Mr. Sacretary,” replied Lincoln, "I
reckon you'll have to execute the or-
der."

“Mr. President, T cannot doxit. The
order is an Improper une and I ean-

-not execute 1"

“Mr. Beoretary, ‘it will Mwe #a be
done.”

And done it wan,

But he never r-nmurn;e!l a contest
when it could be avoided. A. H. Mark-
land came to him with a case In which
Gen, Grant wie= trying to get an order
from Stanton for: army postal facili-
ties, Btanton was quarreling with
Postmaster-General Blalr and refused
to help. Baid the President:

“1f you and Gen. Grant understand
ohe another suppose yvou try to gel
|along without the orders, and if Blair
or Stanton makes a fuss [ may e
called In as a referee and I may de-
cide in your favor."

There was no trouble after that,

BRIG.-GEN. H. G. GIBSON, U. S. A., RETIRED, OLDEST LIVING WEST POINTER

By DONALD MacGREGOR.
New Vork Herald mm-uu I
Washinglon, D, €', May 25. |
RIG.-GEN. HORATIO. G, (#B-
B SON, U, As, who i=
turning 85, ant
A heavy clgnr to-day reconnted
sdventures in the Mexican war of
1847, the gay time he bad in Califor
nig during the gold rush of "4%, hix
pnrt ns nn officer in the elvil war ant
his memories of the lending figures of
old days, Including  Abraham
Lincoin,

Gen, Gibson
1827, hut shiows few
He recalls
the slightest hesitation,
whil dald
gobd enongh to permit the reading of
books snd newspapers without the nld
of Elaswes. He' smokes ar Seven
vignrs f Jday, just as he hns svery day
for. ihe jnst vk years, and
well, prohibition, _while apnoying
not interfering too much with his de
Eire to take an o

Geni. Glbaon
graduate of the
Avademy,

in the army

]

jiiat puffing at
as he

his

was born on May 22,
murks of
flgures without
He hedrs

nnd his sight |

ne nge.

facts and
=
he "

ns ayver

BIX

eyveniy

5.1

usional drink

I# the ollest 11
United States Mili
heon

in

ng
ary
cammissloped
to got

having

frast time fto

remy ls Gan,

the Mexiean war. He became a sec-
ond lieutenant of artillery at a time
when they shot nothing but solld ¢an-
non balls, on July 1, 1847, The second |
oldest ‘gradunte’ of the Military Acad- |
Athiott, who is the survive|
ing member of the class of 1864,

“f mopyved in Mexico for A year un-|
der Gen. Seott,” Gen. Gihson explained,
‘Flest 4 went to Pueblo and then on
to Moxico citv. There wasn't much
fighting around there at that time and
we wore an army of occupation, [ was

Most of these
the Mexican

HIll, Heath and Blake.
officers served also In
war.

“Of course T didn't see a great deal
of the fighting in Mexico,” Gen, Gib-
son continued, *I got there late, and
besides 1 was only a sscond lieutenant.
1 served a8 a Lieutenant until the out-
break of the clvil war, meantime serv- |
ing In California.

“When the Mexican war ended and
the troops came out 1| applied for a |
transfer to the Western Coast. T'he |

I the city of Mexlco In 1844, in the | discovery of gold there was one of ll!t-l
diadel, when they hauled down the® attractlons, and 1 started toward Cali- |
Ameriean flag and hoisted the Mexican | fornia in 18348, arriving In 1845-—s0 )'uu'
flag. That was the end of the Mexl- | sea [ nm one of the Forty-ninera, |
i war, and the army, having never Wilifornia was o wid conitry in
numbersd more than 100,000, went on ) those duys, San Francisce, of course
bock goross the horder, wis the chief town, and It consisted

‘en, Bobert W, Lee 1 fieat saw In {only of n few adobe houses. [ was|
Mexico eity. He was at the time ehief | there when the first frame houses were |
engineer of Scbtt's army. 1 never in | built? Los Angeles also was much the |
my e saw 0 foere looking man than | same kind of a town, |
Gien. J.ee” “Hoth Ban Francigsco and Los An- |

Gen, Gibson knew many offficers of | geles were vegy wild,” shld Gen. Gib-
the Confederncy He met them as a | son.  “The Spaniande ahd Mexieans
ptudent ot West Point. having gone | hiad been there, along the old Mission
thers tn 1843 as 0 cadet appointed from | route, and had done much gond in
York, Pa Some of the members urltllnhlllr: Christlanity to the Indlans, |

hile class of 1847 went high in the Con-

federate drmy, the Jiel including Gens

Progress of

the Filipino

‘them" and now I8

HE Fillpino
shown
dow diaplay of the

interesting win-

wotk Chris-

in an

1 und bamboo,

tiah misslonnries dre dolvdg In the
ﬂll"p]‘rlﬂﬂs with which the nationni
connoll of the Hplscopal church has
fmaagurated o novel  dopafture  in
chuareh offort st the Church Mission
"Houre, 281 Fourth avenue, New York
In a inrge ground floor apariment in
the heart of the wsilk district have

lbrary and musetim
of the church under the direction of |
. Willlam Bturgld, edocationdl
mperctory of the department of
Ao The show windows, formerly |
ourtiined sand univeiting, have heon |
given over to A series of demonsira- |
tiona nf the various activities of the
ynigafonary department lrf the chureh
At home and abrind,

Thie month & shown what the mis-
mlonprieng are doing In the Philippines,
the ealléetinn rniing fromh the primi-
tive days\of savagery hefore the Amer-
fean oecupation, down' through Lhe

P T

THoen installed the

min-

virious =tnges of progress to the nil-
vanwe) degres of civilization to which
the natives htive attained, In the col-
wotlon arfe fantastle headpleoes of (Re

Igorots, bamboo shields and hesd hxes
Pwlnen tne head Hunters gpeed when
they . went arsmentara’ . and  the

boasket [y whivh the vietociois warrior
efirrisd the Heatd of hia seleated vietim,

There are roadely  cnrved - godbhends
aunint  musicel. lastraments of - reed
smmples of native wear-
Ing nppnrel in the jungle; nnd through
the various stnges the progress of the
tribesmen s shown o the handicrafs

which they have heen (auaght by the
migkionaries; nhd so dowa to the
Ribler In the native dialsst amd 4he

delleately carved Ivory casesAn bl
the Fllipino converts carry (helr a-ht-k
ished baptismal-eortifiontes, A collec-
tion of the hooke and pamphleta on
the Philippines which the Eplscopal
departmant of misklons has jeaued Ia
nlte Ineluded In the display, and she
whole lg surmotunted by a Jarge photoe
graph of . Bt Nev, Gouverneur F.
Mbaher s B v, missionary bishop o
dhe Philippines who O directing tbhe
work of the church there,

But with the rush of miners and bhoom
conditiong these pencoful little plances
were turned inte towns of the Adnd
| ¥ou réad about In storfes of frontier
!Hr»- And there was gambling all the
|
|

| tima, A miner would work for weeks
gnthéring together a #ack of gold and
then come to town and put 1t on the |
l:-- e amdd tray in faro. |

Got $1r0 Worth of Gold |
lli QOut of the Earth Himsell

“T mined some gold mysslif In Call-

:rmnl .Y whas oout one day vith a Ade-

hment moking treaties witl the In-
didds when | come across W miner
panning gold down In» gully, | asked
him to lend me his ceadle for a Hitle
while, which he did, 1 got $10 worth
iur golil ot mysell gnd when 1 got
{limek to Ban Franvlsed §osent 10 back
| 1o Baltimore to my mother, Bhe took

| It to the mint and had it made Into
ooln.

"Hy the time T got to Cnlifornin the
| Indinng wers faking on some of the
vonditions divilization. Mozt  of
them wore clothés, hit now nmd then
In the b kwonds vou would find rome
[ them wenring Yianketa “All of them |

of

hidd vifles afdl piktols, and tEey could |
rhont ne of them sghnt me, so |
know, But that |s ansther atbrey

“Thuring e fourtesn years 1 Was in

the Weart before the divil war 1 frave-
eled up and down the codst, [hto the
Cregon country, and ool again, Th

were no tralne, of courss, and wa k58

to go on horsehack.” Bome of the tralls
were too much for the horses, how-
tver, and now and then we had to
walk.

“In the
palgn in

Rogue River Indian
Ciregon 1

rARm-
was wounded. 1
learned, while out with a detachment |
on my way to Camp Lane, that the
Rogue Indians were hostile. They hod |

| breakfnst

been going through the country burn-
ing houses and kliling people. Tire
resitlt was that a consldecable force
W f>n| after them, '

“Ome morning, In the autumn, we
had retived back of the crest of a hill
to a spring, where we were preparing

by Inidlans, who had come

up on us

BRI10.-OEN, HORATIO G.

Capreight, Cllnedinm,

GIBSON, U. 8. A, Retired,

Suddendy we were attacked |

Fiding behind the trees and dense
thickets. We opened fire when they
did, but one of them, from hehind a
tree, hit me/in the leg. That wias the
end of the campaign, In the engage-
|mam that followed they surrendered.
| Bncounterr.with Indians in those days
were not Infrequent,

A Great Life in the Wild

“Our work In the West was moatly
keeping order, helping with railroad
and similar  surveyr and making
treatfes with the Indlans. They were
not s6 very hard to deal with. Yon
could make a treaty with them al
right, btut when yon had made §
the Indians knew about ss much
about the provisions as a dog would
know about its father, Still, it wns
a great life, We didn't get much
pay, only about $80 .a mohth as.a
Lieutenant, but now =and then we
made up for it by surveying a town
aite,

“When the elvil war starled 1 ap-

plied for a transfer to the Hast, and
It Ted to my attaining the rank of
Captain. During the first part of

Potomac and, of course, participated
in all its engagements.”

Gen, Glbron saw Abraham Lincoln
ones, 1t wne in 1883, on New Year's
Day, at the White House, and Gibson,

on a mission to Washington, atténded,

and shook hands with Presldent lLin-|
colh.

As years went on and Gen. Glbaon
advanced in grade he aaw mans Pres-
ldente—every one, in fact, from An-
drew Tackson to Waodrow Wilsen., He
never, however, has seen President
Harding, for the simple reason that
he l= unable to get About as much now
ue in the old days,

“1 saw Andrew Jackson—'Andy’
when 1 wis a boy & yvears old. Ta war
riding 2 horse In the sirests in Palla-
deiphin and the people were chescing.

he had gray hair and sat his horse
well"
In the civil war Gen. Gihson ex-
| eaped without a wound, aithough a
pullot that went thrisugh his overcont'|
| and earried away his saber hit Gen,
| Baynrd In the abdomen, causing his
||lratll Thir was during the buitle of
| Frederickaburg,
ffen, Gibson. starting In as A t’np-
"tain, went through the clvil war, at-
talning Adtvanced graded untll he wae

With a Town Site as Prize |

the war I wns with the Army of the |

He passed through the line of \risllohl

1 haven't much recollection nbout him |
though—only a child'a recollection that |

made a Brigadiep-General of volun-
teers. Wher the war ended; however,
he went back to his regular grade,
continuing in the army until retire-
ment, on May 22, 18)1. Hls service
after that was largely in the field with |
the artiifery organizations.

Gen. Gibson’ keeps up with current
affalrs, reading much, particwlarly
about the army and navy.

“It would be dangerous for us to go
below 100,000 men for our regular
army. This country is a large one and |

we must protect ourselves, There haa
been ever since I can remember a_ten-
dency to cut down the army and nayy.
1 can remember when our army only
conslated of 6,000 men, That was when
1 went into it. On one odcasion Con-
gress applipd the economy program o
rigidly that they took the horses awny
from the dragoons.

“All this talk about abolishing war
is trash. There will be war just as
long a8 there are men. Remember
that."

Study of Poetry and Drama|

TUDY of poetry and the drama
is s necessary to the busi-

: IS
ness man as to those in the

so-called learned professions,” accord-
ing to Dr. George B. Hotchkiss, pro-
fessor of business English in New York
LU'niversity Schiool of Commerce.

P'rof. Motchkiss made his declaration
in urging a knowledge of poetry and
plays upon members of nin'clisses who
will be graduated this year into busi-
ness careers, and to facilitate the ac-
{aulsition of this knowledge he gave his
classes o et of poems and plays
which he sald every bugslhess man
ghould know,

“The avernge student at the Bchool
M6t Commerce al New York University
or al any othér technlesl or profes-
sional sehool,” sald Ke, “probably reads ]
little, if any, poetry. He may have the
delusion that it 1a a sompwhat unprofls,
table amd effeminate phrauit for a
business man or one whe intends to be
n buginess man, Whatever his reason,
he ia cheating himaelf of a givat deal
lof pleasure and very ikely of that
which would develop hig personality
| and his capacity for success,

“From the list 1 have felt it neces-
wnry to exclide writers like Chaue
|und Spepser, whose langunmge is
archaie to be read without guidance
and help. 1 have omitted many others
for Inck of space.”

The two lists offered By Prof. Hotch-
kisa to his clnsses follow:

l POETRY.

| Shnkespeare: Sonnets and “Hark!
Hark! the Lark." v

! Milton: Bannets, "Il Panseroso,”
1A oo,

Nobert Arowning: - “Trosples, < The
Lant  Ride  Together,” “RaAbBl  Ben
Fara, "My Last Duthess” “Plppa
Pindsin. [

Allvedl Tennyson: "Ulysses," "Cross-

ing the Bar,” YThe Lady of Shnlntt.
"“nud "

John Kealn: Bonnets, “The Eve of
81, Agnes,” "Ode on a Greclan Urn.”

Willlam Wordsworth: “Ode to Duty,"
“The World Is Too Much With Us"
“1 Wandered Lonely as a Cloud.”

Samuel T. Coleridge: “"Kubla Khan "
“The Rime of the Ancient Mariner,”
“Christabel.”

Poliert Burns: “IPor a’ ‘That and a
That,” “To a Mouse.”

Elizaheth Barrett Browning: Har?
nets from the Portuguese,

Percy Bysshe Bhelley: “To a 8ky-
A

Lord Byron: *“Tha Isles of Greece."

Thomas Gray: “Elegy Wrmen inna
Country Churchyard.”

Oliver Goldsmith: " "The Deserted
Vilinge."

Alexander Fope: “The Rape of the
Lock.”

John Dryden: *“Aléxander's Fenast.”

Rabert Louls Stevenson: “Hequlem,”
“The Vagabond.”

Rudyard Kipling: "“The Gypsy
Trall,* “Mandalay,” “Racessjonal.”

Willlam E. Henley: “Invictua"

Edward PitsQerald: "*The Rubaiyat
of Omar Khayyam,"

Edgar Allan Poe;
Helen.”

“The Raven,”" “To

HEE DRAMA.

Bhakespeare: “Hamlet,” “Mnacheth”™
“Momeo and Julist,” “Othelln” “King
Lear,” “Jullus Clesar,” “Mbrehant of
Venlee,” “Twelfth Night,” “Aa You
Like 11" "Midsummer Night's Dream,"
“The Tempest,” "Henry 1V Part 1,

Ben  Jonson:  “The  Aléhemist,"
“Fvery Man In His Humor."

Hefumont ant Fletcher: “Philaster.”

Willlam Congreve:  “Thé Wav uf
the Warld,”

Ri hard B, Sherldan: “Tha Rlva!l,"
“Fhe Behool for Beandai.”

 ad

¥




